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fury died down as suddenly as it arose, and as the train
moved out of Petrovskoe, the woman set to to collect her
cucumbers again and put them back in the basket.
At 4,30 p.m. we stopped at a peat village. It was in
marshy land, almost all uncultivated. There was not much
for sale here, and there were many beggars. As I walked
on the station a small child with flaxen hair and the strange
hostile, blue eyes which some Russians have, asked me for
bread. I asked him how old he was—he said he was eight.
* Ts your mother on the station selling things? ' * No, she
is dead *, he answered with the same cold look. I got a
chunk of bread from my food box for him, and asked him
how much the mushrooms were he held in his hat. * They
are not for sale. I have not eaten yet today and I want
them myself', he said solemnly. He thanked me, without
any expression of pleasure in his face, and walked away.
I watched to see whether he would beg from anyone else;
but he did not. He walked off the station into the fields.
I told the Intourist girl about it when I got back. She said
nothing at the time, but when the N.K.V.D. colonel had
gone out of the compartment, she said * You know, there
are many children without parents, who will not go into
the homes we have for them, but live alone in the summer-
time.'
While the colonel w^as in the compartment, there seemed
to be a chilly atmosphere about it. But he spent a great
part of this afternoon in the corridor, reading Tolstoy's
War and Peace. The girl read Charlie Chan Carries On
and the sailor read Gogol. But the sailor spent most of
his time talking. He bubbled over with an account of his
trip. ' Why, in the Ukraine, milk is only eight roubles a
litre, and you get three cucumbers for one rouble.' Then
he began to sing folk songs. After the first couple ,of them,
I asked him to go on. He was delighted. * Listen, I will
teach you a folk song.' And he dictated to me the six
verses of ' Step da Step Krugom'—one of the famous
kussian songs. We all sang it together—all except the

